


























uy ETHYL 


‘han MAN in the last row can see the fight, but the fellow at the 
ringside can enjoy it. And that is the difference in car performance 
between using regular gasoline and Ethyl Gasoline. Regular gasoline 
will give you part of the pleasure your car offers, but Ethyl will bring 
out its full value. And remember that you can buy Ethyl Gasoline for 


less, on the average, than you paid for regular gasoline a few years ago. 
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makes the 
DIFFERENCE 


Inside the engine of your car, 
Ethyl! changes the uneven, waate- 
ful explosions of gasoline to 
amooth economical power. Ethyl 
makes such a difference in the 
way gasoline powers your motor 
that nearly every leading oil re- 
finer now adds Ethy! fluid to his 
good gasoline—and more car own- 
ere buy Ethyl Gasoline than any 
other brand of motor fuel. 





To take advantage of the univer- 
sal distribution of Ethy! Gasoline 
with its new even higher anti- 
knock standards, nearly every 
car manufac turer now offers high 
compression engines as either 
standard or optional equipment. 





The vital improvement Ethyl! 
Gasoline makes in older cars is 
shown by this significant fact 
Used car dealers put Ethyl! in 


cars they are demonstrating 





Many truck and bus companies 
use Ethyl. They find it not only 
gives better all-round perform- 
ance, but also saves money in 


operating and maintenance costs, 





You are sure of value at a pump 
that bears thia Ethyl emblem. 
The quality of Ethyl Gasoline is 
maintained by laboratory inspec- 
tion of samples collected daily in 
all parts of the country. Ethyl 
Gasoline Corporation, New York. 
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Ethyl fluid contains lead 
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Those Blues! 
Qcuprer says the angels will be 


clad in “shining raiment.” That 
sounds suspiciously like our best blue 


serge suit 


An advertisement states there ar 
over a million germs on a subway 
strap. And we suppose about nine 
tenths of them are hoping to get a 
seat at the next stop. 


Very soon the New York race 
tracks will be opening. Which ought 
to coax out the last of whatever money 
still remains in hiding in that State. 


But if it were not for those mis 
creants who have been hoarding their 
monev, whe re would the government 
look for purchasers of its new issue 
ot baby bonds ? 


In India passive resistance has 
been reduced to a science by the re 
bellious natives, but in this country 
the college boys have elevated it to a 
fine art. 


And the 1932 taxis, we hear, have 
special compartments for society 
women to lose their jewels in. 
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Why I Wouldn’t Change Places 
With Captain Campbell 


“Wi, Captain, I feel rather un 


easy with you. You're supposed 
to be so fast, you know!” 

“Well, what are you going to do, 
now that you've set another speed 
record, Captain? Get a job as a tasi 
driver?” 

“Hey, pull over to the kerb there! 
Where ya goin’ to, a bloomin’ fire? 
You know you wuz doin’ over fifty!” 

“Oh, I say, Captain—you certainly 
revised the old slogan. It’s ‘The 
Campbells are going’ now!” 

“Oh, Captain Campbell, I think 
what you did was perfectly adorable. 
Won't you come over and teach me to 
drive some time?” 

“Sir, I'm the Soup Company’s rep 
resentative in England, and I'm 
authorized to offer you five hundred 
pounds it you will make a short speech 
over the radio saying that you are not 
the only Campbell to break records! 

“Oh, by the way, Captain, did thos« 
American hitch-hikers bother you 
much ?”’ A. &. 

TR uaa Literary Digest’s prohibition 
poll proves absolutely nothing—as 
any prohibitionist will tell you. 
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“T covered them, sir, to keep the dust off.” 


Advice to Professionals 
(Who haven’t asked for it) 
Te The Waiter: 

After the customer is seated, take 
vour time about appearing. It is counter 
to hospitality to rush him—it reminds 
him that, after all, your pleasant rela- 
tionship is tinctured with commercialism. 

When he has ordered a T-bone steak, 
bring him a broiled mackerel ocecasion- 
illv. He will then get to appreciate real 
service when he sees it. Besides, nobody 
eats enough fish. 

Don’t get effusive over any tip. They'll 
ill leave you something, and if you smile 
vratefully over a dime, they'll simply get 
n the dime habit. Remember: Big Busi- 
ness is built up out of discontent with 
Little Business. Save your smiles for 
the fifty-centers, and don’t overdo it. 

Don't dilly-dally about distance. Either 
lang right over the table all of the time, 
or go way off and talk to the doorman or 
the chef. No good raconteur objects to 
vour diddling around indefinitely with 
the butter, and you'll pick up some good 
stories that way. 

Deal firmly with the Hot Coffee 
Cranks. It’s nothing but a form of neu- 
rasthenia, anyway. Feel the pot your- 
self, and jerk your hand away as though 
burned. This will melt the doubts of the 
timorous. You can settle the persistent 
mes by taking the pot off for a walk 
‘round the pantry and bringing it back 
n fifteen minutes. They'll have to leave 
then, anyway. —STANLEY JONES. 








“T don’t want your money. 








I want work!” 
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countless thousands that 
been spilled out 
proportion to the talent shown, 
st overrated figure that ever flashed that this son of Gaul has had. 
Dempsey adherents at the back 
of the room keep still and let 


spe ak my piece? 


movie-cum-vaude 


Starting out in his teens as 
ve guessed it already. Georges i flyweight or 


irpe ntier is our clinical study toda Creorges (¢ arype ntier ke pt right 


the Pit Boy of Lens, ete., 
title the day he crawled through 


inv other tivhte r has ev 


surrounding giamour, 
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financial rewards in 


re stle SS 


all those 


midget-weight, 


from one class to 


culminating with a 


at the heavyweight 


at Boy le’s Thirty 
Jack Dempsey. 
Ble ssed with one of the 
trickiest and most voluble 
managers who ever cried 


face 


“foul” in three languages, 
he attained the heights 
and plumbed the depths. 
Francois Deschamps de 
a tome to himself 

His magnetic 
theatrical 
tures at the ringside and 


serves 
some day. 
eve, his pos 
shrewd bargaining for the 
last sou, pound or eagle- 
shrieking dollar, always 
wangled for himself and 
the 
best of any ring contract. 


his precious charge 


TH! toughest going in 

Carpentier’s ring ca- 
reer were those early 
days in Paris before the 
War. Hardly a middle 
weight at the time, he 
fought Klaus, Papke and 
Jeanette, among 
All these 
nents were first-class men 
at the time, and it says a 
lot for his strength and 
courage that he survived 


Joe 


others. oppo- 


those grueling defeats 
and came back for more. 

After the War 
the era of the 
backed 


weights. 


came 


canvas- 


And 
One 





Orchidaceous 
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English heavy- 
did the 


come 





‘97L 


I remember fork 
lot of bobs in 


into his own here! 
ing out five pounds (a 
those day s) to see Gallant Joe Beckett 
the Menace. The 
boys were in the ring shaking hands 
I turned 


repeal Parisian 
when I found my seat. As 
to push the seat down I heard a loud 
Turning, I found dear old Joie 


roar. 
nuzzling his nose in the resin and 
Georges waving kisses to the throng. 
Bang! bang! The lethal right had 


clicked again. 

This act was repeated ad nauseam 
with Bombardier Wells, Frank God 
dard and all the other current canvas 


Page 31, please ) 



























































































































































: I'd like to speak to your husband, lady.” 
, “You and me! I ain’t seen him for five years.” 
- 
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Games We Love Not To Play 


WATER POLO 


Tarer polo is for people who want their bodies re- 

covered after they are drowned. Otherwise they'd 
simply jump off a boat in mid-ocean. This game has a 
trez:endous vogue in some of the larger universities, as 
many as seven or eight men trying out in an endeavor to 
make the six-man varsity team, and it is even more popu 
lar with ear-nose-and-throat specialists, who make fre 
quent donations to the sport (and collect larger ones 
from it). 

It is played in a tank which should be at least seven 
feet deep at both ends, in order that no one can stand on 
the bottom and rest when he is about to go under for the 
third time. It has to be seven feet, because most water 
poloists average about six feet high and weigh 275. Men 
smaller than that go out for football, wrestling and box 
ing and other mild sports. 

The principle of the game is roughly the same as foot 
ball—to grab the man with the ball and prevent him 
from carrying it to your goal. This is done by holding 
him under water until he lets go of the ball, and tearing 
his bathing suit off so that he will not dare appear on 
the surface in the presence of ladies. 

The best thing to be said in water polo’s favor is that 
it is not an overemphasized sport, a player having the 
shortest season of any known type of athlete. On the 
average, he lasts a week and a half, and then decides to 
devote his time towards making Phi Beta Kappa and hav- 
ing his lungs relined. It is, in fact, a great inducement 
to good scholarship, because several of the more promi- 
nent colleges threaten to make flunking students play 
water polo instead of putting them on probation. 

Another good thing in favor of water polo players is 
that they don’t talk vou deaf about their exploits. Any- 
one who has played in more than two games isn’t able to 
talk at all. Parke CUMMINGS 
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“Now do you recognize me? 
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Suggestions to Worms that May 
Be Caught in Apples 


iT on'T admit anything. Stand upon 

your constitutional rights. G 
in touch with a good laywer and build 
up a defense that will enable you to 
beat the rap. 

Any one of these should get you off 

1. Insist that vou have always sut 
fered an apple complex. Tell how 
vou couldn't get near an apple with 
out experiencing a queer, irresponsibl 
desire to crawl into it. 

2. Contend that vou entered th: 
ipple in self-defense, having good 
reason to believe that if vou did not 
ittack it, the apple would have at 
tacked you. 

3. Deny you were 
the apple, 


anywhere near 
and produce half a dozen 
witnesses who will swear you were 
sleeping in an ear of corn at the time 
of your alleged trespassing. 

t. Plead that vou were out of work 


ind merely crawled into the apple for 


shelter during the night and overslept 
the next morning. 

5. Explain that you were in the 
apple only in the capacity of an unot- 
ficial observer while other worms wer: 
eating it. Refuse to squeal on the 


others. 


Cuer JouHNnson 





rad congratulating a quy who just beat the rap.” 
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4 Lead the ace, 


you idiot!” 
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Fish St ory. 
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I'll be right out. 
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“Say, Tlarry, look through th 


QUEERIES 
Answered by Prof. G. Williams 


Q How can I remove the last two 


olives from a_ bottle without 
smashing the bottle and getting th: 
olives full of splintered glass ?—E. 
Bureh, New Haven, Conn. 

A.: There are three methods of 
solving this difficulty. The first is 
to shoot the olives full of BB shot 
and draw them out by means of a 
magnet; the second is to fill the bottle 
or jar with water, freeze it solid in 
your electric refrigerator, then chop 
away the glass from the ice-protected 
olives; and the third is to follow the 
example of we ll-to-do pe ople and just 
let the last two olives go. 


Q Wy do movie doormen inform 


prospective customers that (a) 
there are seats now without waiting. 
ind that (b) the feature picture will 
begin in five minutes, when in reality 
there is scarcely standing room left, 
and the picture won't go on for at 
least a half hour?—F. Reck, Detroit, 
Mich. 

A.: (a) No first-class movie door 
man has ever been permitted to see a 
crowded theatre. as this would de- 
stroy his faith in his job. He is re- 
quired to picture in his mind’s eve at 
all times a house practically devoid 
of customers. (b) Movie doormen are 





yx rmitted to tell little white lies, or, 


; 





ca) 
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” the other ha if of this.’’ 
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as in the case of inferior doormen, 
they know that the house is jammed 
but figure it will take the customers 
twenty minutes to get far enough in 
side to see the screen at all. 


8) Mr. A savVs a new shirt con- 


tains fifty pins, it seems like; 
Mr. B= states that it contains only 


eight; Mr. C asserts that he has never 
discovered more than six. How can 


we settle this pin probl m?—S. Jones, 
New York City. 

A.: Mr. A and Mr. B are both cor 
rect. If Mr. C. has never discovered 
more than six pins in a new shirt it is 
probable that he does not bend or 
squirm much in his clothes. The onl 
way to settle this pin problem is to 
buy second-hand shirts. 

Professor Williams will pay $1 
for all Queeries acceptable for answer 
in this department. 


Easy 


And now all the government has to 
do is organize some kind of a cam- 
paign to break down the consumers’ 
sales-tax resistance. 


| 














“Hang the cost, Burns! I want those pajamas back by tomorrow night!” 


ee ee 




















“Do you play?” 


“Not yet i 


HOLD THE WIRE 


ov wouldn’t deliberately go into a tele- 
phone booth just to have fun. But 
once you re there and waiting for your 
number, you may as well amuse yourself. 

You can create a little mild diver- 
tissement by crouching down on the floor 
so you can’t be seen from the outside. 
You may have to stay there for ten or 
fifteen seconds before you hear footsteps 
rushing toward the booth. Just as the 
door is yanked open, jump up and say, 
Oh, hello. Won’t you come in?” 

Perhaps you'll be lucky enough to get 
i de luxe booth with a seat and a light 
that goes on when the door closes. If 
you are, you can have some very nice en- 
tertainment with little physical effort. 
Just sit there and ascertain the exact spot 
it which the light goes on. Then by mov- 
ing the door back and forth just a little 
but with great rapidity, you can obtain a 
real pretty electrical display. 

Then it’s fun to just whistle or sing 
into the mouthpiece. The reverberation 
is quite interesting at times, and there’s 
ilways the possibility that a wire may be 
open somewhere and you are being heard 
in some far-off place like Sioux City. 

If after trying all these suggestions you 
find that boredom is creeping up on you, 
you can make it creep away again by 
pulling the door out of the booth. Some 
of them come out quite easily. 


a 


—Ep. SPoonerR 


JUDGE 





“All you think about is play. 


11 


Triolet 
on a Calm Front Page 


\ oT a single murder or 
a 


A solitary suicide! 

What do we buy papers for? 

Not a single murder or 
A good calamity in store 

To cheer my morning subway ride. 
Not a single murder or 

A solitary suicide! 

Marcaret Fisupack 


Revised 


( IVE aman a bad name and he’Jl 


start a new comic magazine with 
it. 


If the farmers really want their 
affairs handled to avoid all possibility 
of a surplus this summer, why don’t 
they have the postal authorities do it 
for them? 


And, Simple Celia has decided not 
to go on any of these tours that you 
pay for on the instalment plan. She 
says it would be just her luck to run 
out of money in the middle of the At- 
lantic or some place like that. 


When are you going to grow up?!!” 
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A Land Fit to Live In? 


ut of the pe rsonal ordeal of the 


Lindberghs some general good 
may come. It has been far too 
long since this nation got mad lor 
some vears we have shown an amazing 
lack of capacity for public indigna 
tion. This was noticeable as long ago 
as 1924. when the oil scandals left us 
cold and a venal Republican admin 
istration got off almost scot free. 

It is noticeable now in the indiffer- 
ence to revelations of Tammany graft. 
Through the whole course of the eco 
nomic depression it has been a matter 


f wonder that the people have been 
so tolerant of their financial overlords, 
so charitable toward blundering ex 
perts. And even with a_ towering 
wave of crime engulfing us, we have 
gone our dumb and docile way. Now 
this ghastly blow struck at the na 
tion’s favorite household may waken 
us from moral lethargy. 





Analysts of public opinion have 
said that Lindbergh's Atlantic flight 
lifted us all out of a slough. We had 


been wallowing, you may remember, in 


the Peaches Browning case and in de 
tails of other disgusting private lives. 
Suddenly a young man did a clean, 
brave deed, with perfect skill and 
We hailed it with an 
exaggerated acclaim, because we not 


utter modesty. 


only marveled at the feat and hon 
ored the 
mightily grateful to have something 
clean and decent to talk about. 
Such is the function of 
And perhaps it is the pitiful fate of 
Lindbergh and his wife, at terrific cost 


character, but also were 


he roes. 


to themselves, to have endured this 
sacrificial agony for the sins of a na 
tion. All our shouted sympathy for 
them will have been proved but empty; 
gossip and hypocrisy unless we arise 
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ind bestir ourselves, all of us, to make 
this a land fit to live in 
simple, honorable folks of all stations 


a land where 


can go about quietly and unmolested, 
and can rear their children safely with 
no shadow of fear. 


Progre ss 


We. have been looking over a 
book 


published in Boston in 
1833. It is ealled “The Book of 
Commerce by Sea and Land” and the 
“Designed for the 
It was something of 


title page says, 
Use of Schools.” 
a shock to find a whole section de 
voted to alcoholic drinks, telling the 
lucky kids of a century ago just how 
to make their liquor and what it was 
Then, of course, we re- 
membered that in those days there 


wasn't any Anti-Saloon League. 


good for. 


But what we intended to mention 
was the interesting description of gin. 
Here's what the old school-book says: 

“The name of Geneva is given to 
this liquor because, originally, it was 
flavored with berries, the 
French word for which is genevie. It 
was in Holland that this liquor was 
first made; and the only true Geneva 
is distilled there now. The English 
gin is nothing more than malt spirits 
flavored with oil of turpentine; and 
thes are distilled together. Jt is a 
destructive drink among the lower 


juniper 


classes.”’ 

America is indeed a progressive 
land. The lowly and despised bever- 
age which was once “a destructive 
drink among the lower classes,” has 
come in a mere one hundred vears to 
be the luxury of the proud. The 
leveling process of democracy is so 
marvelous that we have no more class 
distinction, and no matter how high 
we have risen, what was good enough 


for grandfather is good enough for us. 





DGE ON 
BENCH , 


More Issues 


H™ are two more of the letters 


that have won prizes in our con 
tests on the issues of 1932: 


Mrs. Faye Boyd Atwood of Pitts 
burgh, writes in part: 

“The right of every married couple 
to be able to obtain safe and sane 
knowledge on birth control. 

“All legislation forbidding — th: 
teaching of sanitary methods of using 
contraceptives is out-moded and should 
be swe pt from the decks. 

“Then this United States of ours 
could hold up her head on an equality 
with Holland. Holland, where birth 
control education is legalized. has the 
cleanest slate of any of the civilized 
nations in its freedom from abortions 
and deaths and ruined health from 
ignorance. United States is seventh 
on this list.” 


a ~~ 
nae - 


D. C. Herrington of Atchison, Kan 
sas, writes in part: 

“Will we have unemployment in 
surance, public works or economic 
planning? Should we pension idle 
ness while the Mississippi needs flood 
control, cities need slums replaced with 
decent housing, states need highways, 
deserted lands need forests, and in 
dustries need to sell materials? How 
about financing unemployment when 
the money requirements of necessary 
work are more than available? Nearly 
every industry is over-capitalized, and 
at the same time the income tax re 
turns in 1931 show that we are leaving 
less than 20,000 people over two bil 
lion dollars in incomes with which to 


further over-expansion of industry or 


entangling interests abroad.” 


R. J. W. 
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The Man With a Hoe 


Mo" of the robins. deeply tanned, 
a 


have returned from the South. 
In conversation with one of them I 
learned that hotels in St. Augustine 
and Tampa gave them whole suites 
this past season. 

But what I’m trying to unload is 
this—the robins are back and a small, 
noisy envelope — seeds — from my 
planted thoughts 
of gardening in my mind. 


Congressman has 


As one wedges along New York’s 
streets in Spring and glimpses the 
mugs of passersby, one notes a bulgy 
faraway beam in their eyes. That 
beam is there because they are not 
native New Yorkers—because there 
was a day long since when they had 
a little garden somewhere. They are 
recalling the thrill of a personal pea 
peeping up. 

But, of course, a garden in New 
York is something only to dream 
about, unless you live in a pent-house 
surrounded by synthetic terra firma; 
or can Rockefeller’s 
Fifty-fourth Street Guards into let- 


inveigle Mr. 
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ting you rip up the rose bushes in his 
hundred-foot park and flick a few 
broccoli seeds around. 

I should say a garden in New York 
was something to dream about, be- 
cause I’ve been thinking about and 
solving the problem. 

Now, you've seen City Workmen 
prepare the repairing of a few blocks 
They 
do it something like this: the pave- 
ment is ripped away down to the bare 
ground; then the City Workmen take 
a Cunard Installment Plan Tour to 
Borneo and play pinochle for a few 
months. The street is closed during 
their absence. Am I so dumb, if I 
suggest that People who live along 
the torn-up street bust out to a hard- 
ware shop and buy hoes, rakes an’ 
And after the street has 
been properly turned and furrowed 
and claims staked out, that they storm 
a seed store and bury their purchases 
in the street? 

There’s another way of having a 
little garden in town, too, if you live, 
say, along a street bounding Central 
Park, which is watched pretty closely 


of street in your neighborhood. 


such tools? 
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GARDENING /A\ THE CITY/ 





by Mulrooney minions. Some warm 
Spring 
friends dressed in top hats and cuta 


ways—carrying hoes and rakes, rent 


morning assemble a_ few 


a small uniformed brass band, get in 
parade formation and march _ into 
Central Park along to the statue of 
Shakespeare. Come to think of it, 
some member of the party should be 
carrying a banner saying, “Shake- 
speare Literary and Horticulture So- 
ciety,” which will put the police at 
ease. The party then sets to work 
clearing shrubbery from the base of 
Mr. Shakespeare. The ground will 
then be dug up and furrowed. 
one must then make a speech about 
flowers and Shakespeare, while seeds 
are planted. Who will know the 
packet labeled “Rhododendrons”’ is 
really turnips? 

After a coupla months, at midnight. 
you saunter over to Shakespeare and 
dig up the morrow’s vegetables! 


Some 


Open Letter 

| D bee Harry STeveENs: 
As you may have heard, in 
about two weeks the baseball season 
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DRIVE THRoUGH 
CENTRAL PARK, 
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will ope n. 
thousands of white-coated butchers 
busy getting in the customers’ way at 
all the big league ball parks, trying 
to sell them certain vittles distin- 


guished mostly for their absence of 


vitamins and reasonable price. 

Now you may or may not have 
heard that we are in the midst of one 
of the peaks of the depre ssion. Hav- 
ing paid, in the past, 50c for a split of 
White Rock, twe ntv-five cents tor or- 
dinary fags, fifteen cents for a nude, 
cold, clammy dog in soggy blanket. 
fifteen cents for Coca Cola and a dime 
for a small bag of last vear's monkey 
fruit, I am wondering what, if any, 
you are going to do about it. 

In case you have no ideas, I have a 
few suggestions. How about drop 
ping into your ne ighborhood meaterie ? 
You will discover the hot dog can be 
had for about a quarter a_ string. 
White Rock is given away free in 
speaks. You can get a shipload ot 
peanuts for the asking. And all other 
items on your menu are cheap in pro 
portion. I should think you might 
act accordingly. 

You might also try the All-You 
Can-Eat-for-a-Quarter System. It'd 
In any case, [I 
be at the opening game in New York, 


be te rribly popular. 


and I cannot tell you now how happy 
it will make me to see put in use some 
of the good constructive ideas ot 
JupGce Jr. 
P.S.—How about selecting some of 
Beauty Contest 
My eyes are still smart- 


vour salesmen by 
elimination ? 
ing from last vear. 
Squashed ! 
(Dictated from My Invalid’s Chair on 
the Sun-porch) 
M y weight taking an alarming turn 
° for the grosser last week, I[ 


That means you will have 
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NURSE ! 


JUNIOR “PLAYED” 
SQUASH ! 


asked a friend what to do about 
it. He 


squash ?”’ 


asked promptly, “Do you 

I said “Yes, quite easily, 
especially in the subway.’ He said 
“Don’t be dumb, I mean do you play 
or would vou like to play squash ten- 
nis?’ I said no, and so he dragged 
me around to the Park Avenue Squash 
( lub, as COZY and pleasant a place to 
lose vour life as these dim eyes have 
ever seen. “When are we going to 
play?” I inquired after we'd broken 
the ice and put it into glasses. 

“Oh, that’s right,” said my mentor. 
“What ho, steward. some clothes for 
what’s-his-name.”’ 

Equipped in a track suit instead of 
chain mail (which I later found would 
have been more fitting) and armed 
with a mace strung with catgut, we 


DuICK, BENERLEY A HOT 


climbed down a steep ladder into a 
whitewashed rectangular tomb. Some- 
body hauled up the ladder, and before 
I could do anything about it I was in 
for it. 

While Bob Cahill (a person who 
has actually survived the game long 
enough to make a vocation of it) 
looked on and laughed, I was put on 
the spot. 

“Now you stand there,” said Joe, 
my pal. “When I hit this up to the 
front wall, you let it go past you and 
play it as it comes off the back wall. 
Keep it above that line when you 
serve and above that tin strip along 
the bottom of the front wall at all 
times. But always make sure that 
you're on the intersection of these two 

( Page 28, please) 
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“Ruatras?” 


“No, the boss’s re lations!’ 

















Judge’s Information on Service for Week-End Motorists 
by Dana L. Cotie 


|= Sawdust Mountain Trail, be- 

tween Pipestave Bend and _ the 
Giant’s Knuckle, is temporarily closed 
owing to an avalanche of hitch-hikers. 


Governor Fenagle has directed air- 
planes of the State militia to be held 
in readiness to drop food and medical 
supplies to motorists stalled in the 
Montreal Highway traffic next Satur 
day and Sunday. 

The State Road between Tweep’s 
Corners and Hamleyville will be wid 
ened this summer, in order to permit 
eight cars to crash at a time. 


Motorists visiting the Litchfield sec- 
tion of Connecticut during the next few 











weeks will be well rewarded by the 
display of beautiful Spring colors on 
every hand. Both the outdoor adver- 
tising companies and the hot-dog stand 
proprietors have just finished their 
annual painting. 


Farmers of Rockland County have 
spared no efforts to induce motorists to 
visit their section this summer. Roads 
have been put in repair and hatchets 
have been placed at vantage points in 
every orchard. 


The Baptistyrian Hospital of Roches- 
ter has announced the establishment of 
several branches at the more danger- 
ous cross-roads in its territory. 
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Boy, I'l certainly 


~ th thish act!! 























Hoip-urve Maxn—-Gosh! Does money mean that much to you? 


Questions and Answers 


L. G.—Evidently your wife was 
holding the map upside down. Had 


you turned left on Main St., Princeton, 
you would have passed a most insulting 
traffic cop, but you at least would be in 
Philadelphia now, instead of being up 
to your springs in Atlantic City sand. 


H. K.—The only way to get an auto 
out of New York is to buy it outside 
of New York and use the subway. 


V. H. P.—As far as I know, there is 
no closed season on pedestrians in Mas- 
sachusetts. Only last month a tourist 
reported landing a 225-pound freckled 
beauty in West Newbury. 


A. B.. &. 


The National Geographic 


might be glad to print vour story of 

















your auto trip from Times Square to 
the Grand Central Station. Pictures 
of the beard you raised might help the 
sale of the story. 


L. B. M.—There is no chance of that 
road ever being paved. We understand 
it has been the source of supply, for 
years, of politicians who sling mud dur 
ing their campaigns. 

7. = ae 
you use. A light grade is almost worse 
than grade 
with 


It depends upon the oil 


useless, but good, heavy 


banana oil always works best 


blondes. 
D.-F. S.—Sorry, I can’t tell you the 


best way to get to Chicago this week. 
I’m mad at Mayor Cermak. 














Pim Alev#aR—k. 











THE 


ONGRESSMAN NatTHuan_ herewith 
C issues a subpoena to Prof. 

Ziegfeld to appear in Wash- 
ington and explain to the House Com- 
mittee on Music Shows why he has 
in for such a destructive critical 
revue as “Hot-Cha” 


to bankrupt the critics’ previous pros- 


gone 
and done so much 
perous regard for his reputation. As 
the grandfather of the aforesaid Con- 
Nathan 
critic, I 
how the eminent 
i tumble. 
eminent 


yvressman and as one such 


concerned understand 


Prof. has taken such 


can't 


For many years now, the 
Prof. has had in me a re- 
viewer whose admiration of his talents 


has often been so excessive that it has 


given rise to various dubious eve- 
liftings and sinister suspicions. It 


has been common gossip, indeed, that 
the Prof. has for fifteen years paid 
me an annual honorarium of $250,000 
outstanding 
producer of the music show stage and, 


to endorse him as_ the 
nervous lest the slightest qualification 
intrude upon the sweeping endorse- 
ment, has augmented the honorarium 
on the side with a sufficient supply of 
big cigars and small blondes. But a 
mere *250,000 suppleme nted with the 
whole output of the Hija de Cabatas 
vy Carvajal Fabrica de 
Havana and all the blondes in the 
Ziegfeld New Amsterdam 
of 1925 wouldn’t be a large enough 
bribe to persuade me to let down the 
Prof. for ‘““Hot-Cha.” 

While it is only fair to the Prof. to 
allow that a 


Tabacos in 


Roof show 


number of my review- 
ing compeers seem to have found this 
“Hot-Cha” very sweet and = sauev 


stuff, the show strikes this particular 
reviewer as being so far below the 
Ziegfeld that the M. Zieg- 


feld himself would have to put on a 


standard 


diving suit to recognize it as his own. 
Except for one of the now 
white-tulle-with-brilliants 
in Urban blue light, there isn’t a 
single thing in the exhibit that carries 


familiar 
ballets in 


with it a suggestion of the old Zieg- 
feld taste, delicacy and loveliness. 


E.ven the girls—and surely this is the 
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unkindest cut of all—are no better or 
no worse than the usual packages that 
one finds on other producers’ stages. 
The 


what’s the world coming to. anvwav? 


famous glorification process— 


—is on this occasion nowhere in evi- 
More. the 


to the “personal appearances” in it of 
a variety 


dence. entire show, due 


ot pseudo movie-stars, has 


the disquieting air of a Roxy presen- 


tation. Surely this isn’t the Ziegfeld 
that we have known. If it is. then we 


have not known Ziegfeld. 

As for the ingredients of the show 
apart from the inferior Ziegfeld em- 
the bad 


continue. A few 


broideries, notice must, alas, 
tunes 
are the only things not in the critical 


red. The book, 


timid zany who suddenly 


fairly good 
with a 
tinds him- 
self thrust into a Mexican bull-ring as 
a famous matador, is a belated echo of 
as “The 


- ” 
Kangaroo, 


which deals 


a score of such ancient farces 
Mountain Climber.” “The 
“The Aviator.” ete. And the humor, 
entrusted to Bert Lahr, who is amus- 
ing enough when he lets up imitating 
Jimmy Durante, consists for the 
greater part in such disturbing puns 
Pluribus Aluminum”; in the 
business of starting to speak a word 
which he pronounce, trying it 
stuck and then 
substituting a simple and less difficult 
synonym; in routine wheezes about 
Aimée McPherson and Reuben’s deli- 


catessen; in the customary allusions 


as E 


can't 


again, getting again 


to the theoretical intense aphrodisiacal 
voltage of Miss Clara Bow; in the old 
Fred Frear practise of garbled quota- 
tions, as, for example, “a rolling stone 
gathers bird in the hand’’: and in 
Winter Garden 
business involving one comique’s rap- 
turous description of moonlight. flow- 
ers and love and a second comique’s 
so complete absorption in the recital 
that, when it is finished. he 
sively kisses the rhapsodist. 
A moment more and our grousing is 
done. Other items in the show are 
the chorus number in which the girls 
wave phosphorescent pink ribbons on 


the recognizable old 


impul- 


1s 


jorie 


THEATRE 


of George Jean Nathan 


a darkened stage; the stereotyped fe- 
male baritone chant testifving to the 
overwhelming and irresistible magnet 
ism, despite all its faults. of little old 
New York; the pinwheel dancing 
couple who whirl rapidly around the 
half dozen times; the usual 
number of facetiw; the 
situation wherein the comedian, grown 
unwontedly ferocious, threatens loudly 


stage a 


Prohibition 


to lick a certain desperado, turns and 
observes him standing six-foot scowl 
ing high behind him and thereupon 
meekly turns back and, with a show 
of undaunted derring-do, slaps the 
little four-footer next to him; and thr 
old Weber-Fields money-cabbaging act. 

In the company, in addition to the 
M. Lahr, are the Hollywood juvenile, 
Buddy Rogers, who is pretty but ut 
terly without discernible talent ot 
any kind; the Hollywood paprika 
Schnitz’l, Lupe Velez, who seems to 
have some musical comedy style and 
who, besides, is a rather stimulating 
and an assortment of other 
such more recently ordained Holly 
wood vestals as June MacCloy, Mar 
White, Miriam Battista and 
June Knight. I didn’t stay for the 
feature picture. 

* * * 

TT competent and felicitous Miss 

Laurette Taylor has returned to 
the stage, 


baggage ; 


four 
years, in two plays by that dramatist 
with jam all over his face, Sir James 
Matthew Barrie. The plays are 
“Alice Sit-By-the-Fire” and “The Old 
Lady Shows Her Medals.” Both, in 
revival, betray their author anew as 
a tedious sentimentalist who period- 
ically and seeks to 
conceal his obvious sentimentality by 
making feeble little mocking side 
swipes at it. It is a pity that the 
Mile. Taylor did not select a more 
reputable vehicle or vehicles for her 
reappearance. She is too 
actress to waste 


after an absence of 


unsuccessfully 


good an 

herself on the at 

tempted revivification of a couple ot 

such candied corpses. Even the cut 
(Page 32. please) 
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OUR OWN OLYMPICS 
The Taxicab Obstacle Race 
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The Six 
Ages of a Commuter 


1. “Say, it’s great, living out in 
the suburbs. The train service is 
swell. They have fine new cars and 
the train gets me into the city in forts 
minutes, and it’s twenty miles out to 


our town. | enjoy it a lot.” 

2. “Oh. the train service is all 
right. I guess. I suppose it could be 
better, but then it could probably be 
a lot worse. I guess we haven't got 


much to kick about. They do the best 
they can for us.” 


3. “Well, I don’t see inv reason 
why they can't make a little better 
time into town. Forty-one minutes to 
go about nineteen miles! Why, they 


could speed up the schedule tive min 


utes, easy. 


t. “There's no excuse for the kind 


of service the railroad gives us out 
here. Dirty old coaches, bad lights. 


and slow! Say, they run freight trains 
faster than thes do the suburban 
trains. It’s a crime. 

5. “We ought to get together and 
raise a howl about the kind of train 
service we're getting. It's simply 
awful and getting worse all the time. 
Why, my train was four minutes late 
this morning, and that’s the second 
time it’s been late this month. We 
shouldn’t put up with it.” 

6. “Yes, sir, I'm going straight to 
the president of the railroad and de- 
mand a change. ‘They're going too 
far, and I’m not going to stand it. 
What did thes do? They changed the 
8:09 to 8:06 and it only gets into 
town two minutes earlier. I > won't 
stand for it! None of us will!” 

Joun C, Emery 


For All Peter Pans 


Ov second childhood, like our first, 


Presents us often at our worst; 
And sad, I think, must this be reck- 
oned: 
Few persons can outgrow the second. 
NORMAN JAFFRAY 


When radio receiving sets first came 
out, all of them squawked. They 
must have known about the kind of 
programs that were coming. 


Cutting out the “lame duck” session 
of Congress is going to leave a lot of 
Congressmen practically without a 
leg to stand on. 


And the authorities will pardon us. 
we hope, if sometimes we sigh for the 
vicious old days of deplorable infla- 
tion. 
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LTHOUGH it shows some traces of 
A “The Racket,” the much-publi- 
cized picture, “The Beast of 
the City,” is better than it sounds. I 
have not vet been able to decide, after 
reading the extraordinary announce- 
ments in the local dailies which fea- 
ture Miss Harlow sitting with her 
little finger lifted in the air as though 
she had just endorsed a cigarette, 
whether it is the home-loving quiet 
blonde actress who is supposed to be 
the beast or the gangsters. Such du- 
biety is not important, however, be- 
cause the picture is exciting. We have 
again an honest police captain, such as 
we had in “The Racket,” and we have 
him fighting both enemies within and 
without the law. He finally urges a 
weak brother who has deserted to the 
enemy back to the cause of righteous- 
ness, and they put on a gun battle in 
the final scene something in the man- 
ner of the St. Valentine’s Day mas- 
sacre, albeit somewhat fairer. It is 
good melodrama, but, as I believe I 
have asked before, why isn’t “The 
Racket,”’ one of the best police-gang- 
ster melodramas we had in silent days, 
done with sound as long as we're 
going to have gang melodramas? 


A company that has been more or 
. less responsible for Constance 
Bennett and Helen Twelvetrees has 
produced a spectacle picture which, 
tor many reasons, is worth seeing. It 
is “The Lost Squadron,” out of the 
Radio Company's mills, and while I 
am confused now by the numberless 
fiving pictures that seem to have 
arisen from the ashes of “Wings,” I 
did, when I finally got around to it, 
enjoy “The Lost Squadron.” For one 
thing, I am always amused by Von 
Stroheim. I do not know whether he 
is one of the best or one of the worst 
actors in the world, and I don’t care. 
His general attitude toward the world 
and the movies is refreshing and con- 
vincing. As a heartless movie director 
he is entertaining and by far the best 
actor in the show. 

If you are weary of war pictures, 
do not shy at “The Lost Squadron.” 
It is another one of those behind-the- 
scenes dramas about Hollywood. Hap- 
pily, commercial flyers lend them- 
selves to romantic treatment, and 
while we have the old sequences of the 


JUDGING THE 


MOVIES 


By PARE LORENTZ 


pal who cracks up for his buddy, and 
the great flying scene, this time the 
fiving scene does not take us over 
the battlefields of France but the 
equally dangerous battleground of 
Hollywood. Director Archinbaud did 
the miraculous and made _ three 
strangely assorted young men—Rich- 
ard Dix, Robert Montgomery and 
(believe it or not) Joel McCrea—sym- 
pathetic and real. If you haven't 
seen any of the dozen flying shows 
sent out the past month, see “The Lost 
Squadron.” It is far and away the 
best. 


t has been several years—in fact, 

since “Young Nowheres,” one of 
the best pictures of its day—since 
Richard Barthelmess has appeared in 
anything like a sensible, modern mo- 
tion picture. He is now cavorting in 
a fantastic romance called “Alias the 
Doctor,” in which he performs a ma- 
jor operation with miraculous success 
although he is not a registered doctor. 
This sort of thing, if presented as a 
fairy-tale for children, is amusing 
enough, but considering the times, I 
deprecate the action of the Hays office 
in allowing “Alias the Doctor” to be 
shown. It’s all right in the movies, 
but I should hate to think an ex-tuba 
player was pulling at my tonsils with 
nothing but good will and a forged 
certificate to aid him. This is no time 
for slips, Mr. Hays. 


suALLY shouldered with a_ bad 

script, Will Rogers steps out of 
character in the pictures and drops a 
few juicy comments on Hoover, the 
League of Nations and other world 
troubles and usually he rescues his 
shows with his Harumesque philoso- 
phy. Whether his employers bank on 
that to such an extent that they don’t 
bother to get him a manuscript or 
whether the eminent humorist, cow- 
boy, philanthropist, interviewer, col- 





Recommended 


“Arrowsmith”’—Solemn, but dull at- 
tempt at the Lewis novel. 

“Hell Divers”—Some idea of what 
we have to protect our filling stations 
in Shanghai. 


“High Pressure”’—Sece it by all means. 
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umnist and actor decided he could bet- 
ter Booth Tarkington, I cannot say, 
but “Business Is Pleasure” is one of 
the worst pictures Rogers has ever 
done. And it is partially Mr. Rogers’ 
fault. “The Plutocrat” was a kindly, 
amusing tale, and Tarkington’s char- 
acterization of his drunken business 
man riding into the desert like a caliph 
was priceless. In the first part of 
“Business Is Pleasure” Rogers sticks 
pretty close to the Tarkington char- 
acter. He actually risks his great 
middle-western constituency by posing 
at the bar with a glass in his hand and 
indulging in a mixed quartet. How- 
ever, after these few scenes on ship- 
board, by far the best in the picture, 
Mr. Rogers softens his character and 
allows the show to take on the general 
looks of an old-time Keystone cop com- 
edy. Joel McCrea and a blonde who 
has the accent, if not the characteriza- 
tion of a middle-western daughter of 
the soil, go through the lackadaisical 
gestures of the love interest. If the 
book had been treated properly and 
Mr. Rogers shown its possibilities, 
this should have been a good show. 
As it is, the major portion of “Busi- 
ness Is Pleasure” is dull, routine 
comedy dialogue, badly handled and 
wretchedly photographed. 


M oxtHs ago the directors of the 
. Theatre Guild, the editor of The 
Nation, some hungry movie critics, 
the intelligent gentlemen who call 
themselves the Amtorg Trading Com 
pany and four hundred press-agents 
ate a very poor luncheon in honor of 
Sergei Eisenstein, the Russian movie 
director. Mr. Eisenstein made a sen- 
sible, terse and not too pleasant speech 
in which he said dramatizing cream 
separators for the Soviet was not 
much fun and; among other things. 
that he doubted that he would be given 
a free hand in Hollywood, where he 
was supposed to direct a picture. He 
did not direct the picture. Now he is 
refused entrance into this country, he 
is given one month to get back to Rus- 
sia with the picture he made in Mex- 
ico, and, as I have not been able to 
learn why the State Department is so 
frightened of a movie director, I wel- 
come any explanation from The Na- 
tion, the Theatre Guild, the Amtorg 
or the four hundred press-agents. 









scene 


— 


THE NEW FINANCING 
By Chet Shafer 
The Lone Loon of Wall Street 


\ TER a good brisk half-hour’s work, 
7 The International No-Got Cor 
poration finds itself adequately pre 
pared to announce the adoption of a 
feconstruction Finance Program. 

On the face of it, nothing appears 
to be radi ally new. 

As with other programs of similar 
character, that of the Corporation is 
based on: al Pa | dee p seated desire 
to counteract the global economic col 
lapse, (b) to inject elasticity im the 
hardened arteries of commerce, and 
¢) to achieve a counter-deflatory ob 
jective. But, in the provisions for 
marketing its bonds, the corporation 
believes it has hit upon a scheme 
which will bring the noble, self-etfac 
ing art of bond-selling back to the 
tremendous popularity it enjoved in 
the good old halevon days, when a 
h ileyon was a halevon. 

The bonds will be issued in series, 
five series in all, and will be desig 
nated as follows: 

(1) Empress Eugénie 31.’s 
2) Olga Nethersole 4's 
(3) Marion Morgan 5’s 
(4) Margaret Mooers Marshall 6's 
[s Betty Osgood 8's 


Moreover, each series will have a 
distinctive color and perfume. 

Selections, thus, can be harmonious. 
And when the time comes to default 
the bonds the holders will have had, 
at least, a pleasant experience. 

The Corporation's bonds will be 
offered immediately. The \ will be 
sold from pushearts only, by the bale. 
Errors & Omissions Excepted. Pro 
ceeds will be devoted to the various 
provisions of the Reconstruction Pro 
gram, chief of which is the necessity 


for terminating the recently ’ 


ar 
nounced shortage in 39-inch 72-76 
Print Cloths. This step will avert a 
crisis, and now is the time to nip this 
threatened panic in the bolt. 

Motivated thus. The International 
No-Got (¢ orporation strides onward 
to its goal. Soon the once-busy marts 
will be thronged by eager customers 
demanding a bale of Nethersole t's 
or a Mack truckful of Betties. El 
bowing one another furiously, thes 
will choose a color that meets their 
approval, They will sniff their wal 
to financial independence and a fruit 
ful old age. Nose specialists will be 
consulted instead of bankers. Match 
ings will be made with the aid of 
spectrum analy sts. 

Thus elasticity will be injected into 
the hardening arteries of commerce. 
The global economic collapse wil] be 
counteracted. And a new, bright, hope- 
ful counter-de flatory era will begin. 





“HEART OF 
AMERICA” 


Is the heart of the Missouri Pacific 
Lines system ... The most impor 
tant gateway between the Mississip- 
pi and the Rockies it is one of the 
largest livestock and grain markets 
in the country ... Missouri Pacific 
maintains here extensive storage 
facilities for grain; inspection and 
icing tracks for perishable products; 
and modern facilities for feeding and 
care of livestock ... It is a cultural 
center, built about the William Rock 
hill Nelson Art Gallery and the 
Civic Music Center as well as a 
manufacturing and distributing cen- 
ter from which Missouri Pacific 
freight service radiates in every di- 
rection and passenger service to the 


NORTH 


To Omaha and Lincoln and, by connec- 
tion, to Minneapolis and St. Pauland 
Pacific Northwest 


EAST 
Thru the Missouri River Valley to St. Louis 
with convenient connections in St. Louis 
Union Station to the North and East. 


SOUTH 
To Joplin, the White River Valley, Little 
Rock, Memphis and the Southeast, New 
Orleans and the Gulf Coast Country. 


SOUTHWEST 


To Wichita and Southeastern Kansas. 


WEST 
Via the Scenic Limited Route to Colorado 
Springs, Denver, Rocky Mountain resorts 
ind thru the Royal Gorgeand Feather 
River Canyon to the Pacific Coast. 


A modern Union Station adds to the 
convenience of travel thru this im- 
portant gateway city. 
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Siapo Gilch, of Fayetteville, Ark, 


sv, TUNG, harys SLINGS From one 
penis leg %o Lhe other ard in 
this way 
Saved one Lhousand dollars. 
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Paul Pickerbaugh,a Maine farmer 
has instigated a movement to 
provide ‘dark glasses for potatoes 
with week eyes. 

Above is a bespectacled potato, 
one of the first to benefit from 
Me Picker baugh’s humane action. 
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Mascara, IpaHo, wHoseE 
ONE CHARACTER PLay WAS 

PRODUCED LAST YEAR HAS 
JUST PUT IN REHEARSAL A 

PLAY WITH NO CHARACTERS 

AT ALL. THERE Wilt BE NO 
STAGE. NO’ SCENERY AND NO 
Properties. “WE MAY EVEN 
DISPENSE WITH “THE PLOT" 

, ADMITS MR. FANGELT 











Luill his own harya and 








Lona Lutefish of 
Duluth, Minn, squeezed 


toothpaste out of a tube 


so her sweetheart could 
climb up fo her apartment. 
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A CRYING NEED 1 
BRIDGE SySTem 
ELMER MURCHEN 
MURCHEN S 





> AN INFALLIBLE 


HAS AGAIN GROUGHT 


INTO “THE LIMELIGHT, 


PLAYING CARDS ARE 
FACED ON BoTH SIDES, ENABLING 
YouR PARTNER To CAREFULLY 
VALUE YouR HAND. 
SAYS, “OPPONENTS ARE NOT 
SUPPOSED TO LOOK. 


ELMER 


Cerroll Moore, Jr. 
Medfield P Mass. 




















JUDGING 


A FEW years ago a fearfully clever 
- young Englishman named Bever- 
ley Nichols appeared on what we 
phrasemakers call the American scene 
and put the seare into the hearts of all 
young Americans who themselves 
hoped to be fearfully clever young 
fellows. Lest Nichols corner the mar- 
ket in fearful cleverness, the young 
men of America let forth such a storm 
of razzberries, the wind thus disen- 
gaged blew young Nichols clear back 
to England. Back home, Bev wrapped 
himself in the Union Jack, and be- 
tween issuing loud snorts in the direc- 
tion of the Statue of Liberty, worked 
himself into such a furious production 
of good stuff even Aldous Huxley and 
Noel Coward, fearfully clever fellows 
themselves, started reading 
things than their own—his. 
The newest Nichols piece is a novel 


other 


called “Evensong,” and quite good it 
It is the story of a fading 
opera singer. When a young Ameri- 
can cameraman snaps her venerable 
mug, she adroitly smashes his clicker. 
She has found that as she approaches 
her sixtieth year the casual snapshots 
no longer reveal her as the hot num- 
ber of the nineties. Her photographs 
must be carefully edited before they 
are shown to her public. Moreover, 
despite expert advice, she takes her 
cracking voice into the opera place, 
where it flies into a million pieces and 
leaves her pitilessly bare of everything 
but her vanity. Still she struggles 
on against the inevitable encroachings 
of age, her writing and agonies iron- 
ically and honestly observed under a 
clear, cold blue light by the detached 
Mr. Nichols. From which you may 
infer correctly Mr. Nichols is hardly a 
smart young purp. He’s sincere to a 
fault, has a swell future, and where 
are the razzberriers of yesteryear now? 


is, too. 


wT He Red House,” by someone for- 

eign and mysteriously called Else 
Jerusalem, gives the inside story of 
the oldest profession in the world as 
practised in Vienna today. The de- 
tailed account of how the members 
of the trade are tricked, trapped or 
chosen might have been written for 
the magazine Fortune, excepting that 
there is a human side to the facts and 
figures. Curiously, these facts and 
figures are not steeped in sentimental 
moral wailings and authorial weep- 
ings over the lot of the unhappy crea- 
tures. Far from it. They-are pre- 
sented with an acute, straightforward 
and always refreshing realism and 
directness, and it turns out, moreover, 
that some of the practitioners love 
their work. It is not an immoral 
book nor, aside from a grand-finale 
plea for a home for fated foundlings, 
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THE BOOKS 


a book of propaganda. There is a 
story that threads tliru it, but it is 
weak and negligible. 


Yo r memoir for the week is “Once 
a Grand Duke,” by the Grand 
Duke Alexander of Russia, and it’s re 
quired reading. We like the good 
Duke’s every word, and found his 
modesty and good sense pretty fasci- 
nating, the latter being qualities we've 
been hard put to find in the dukes 
we've run around with. We're glad 
the Duke is left with no bitterness at 
the turn of events, for we imagine 
from what he says and what we've 
heard about him that he was a capable 
fellow and might have done a lot of 
good for Russia in the war days had 
he not been the victim of jealousy 
ind politics. Bitterness, of course, is 
futile at this point considering that 
{ussia is better off now than it ever 
was. But we think the Soviet could 
do worse now than invite Alexander 
back to bring a little touch of the 
iristocratic and cheerful to the rigor- 
ousness of things as they are at pres 
ent. It'd be a wonderful, sensible 
gesture. Alexander’d probably go. 


We are not going to lose caste, we 

feel, by recommending ‘Murder 
on the Yacht,” by Rufus King. A 
mystery stencil tho it is, Mr. King 
swings a neat pen, has a good trick of 
suspenseful writing, and his people 
ire believable. His detective, too, has 
no bad manners and his IQ is normal. 
We also tried one called “Murder in 
the Dentist Chair,” by Molly Thynne. 
It is just so much British crossword 
puzzle. The only other we had enough 
energy to assault thrust us back de 
feated. It was “The Wedding Chest 
Mystery,” and after an exciting open 
ng bang it dwindled promptly into 
the implausible. What can be the fas 
ination of publishing such numbers 
is the latter two? 


] y cerrras.,” by Rhoda Truax, has 

a lot of reference to glanders 
ind nurses’ nights off; an appendec- 
tomy is perfectly and shudderingly 
lescribed; there is a plot in which a 
voung doctor sacrifices love to duty ; 
ind if you are a hypochondriac it 
might give you a thrilling, depressive 
moment or two. It depressed us, but 
not for thrilling reasons. 


“M ALAISIE,” by Henri Faulconner, 
: proves that the Pulitzer Prize 
committee has evidently transferred 
ts activities to France, where it op- 
erates under the name of the Gon- 
court Award committee. 


—Tep SHANE. 





THE MOST NEARLY LIMITLESS 


SERVICE THE WORLD AFFORDS 


Count, if you can, the value of a of every active moving step in life 
given telephone call. It may cost and living. Its many millions of 
you five cents or less. It may have _ calls each day are the vocal history 
profited you five dollars or five hun- _ of the nation—the spoken diary of 


dred dollars. It may have brought — the American people. 


vou five friends or five hours of Hundreds of thousands of em- 
leisure, or five years more of life. _ ployees, eighty-five million miles of 
There is no way to measure the’ wire, and a plant investment of 


full value of the telephone, for itis more than four thousand million 


the most nearly limitless service dollars are at your service when- 


the world affords. ever you pick up the telephone. 
It is yours to use as you will, Yet the charge for local residen- 
when you will, wherever you will. tial use is only a few cents a day. 


It knows no time or distance, class__Infinite in value . . . low in cost 


or creed. Over its wires come mes-_ _. . . your telephone. In the next 
sages of hope and cheer, of oma, moment it may ring with a 
friendship and love and busi- BB’ message that will change 
ness, of births and marriages, rae your destiny. 


AMERICAN TELEPHONE AND TELEGRAPH COMPANY 











The only hotel in New York 





where you can rent cpartments with 


kitchens by the day, month or year, 





furnished or unfurnished, with full 





Under the direction of hotel service or with none oat all. gam 
Wilbur T. Emerson The 


—"Erovtoen 


12 EAST 86" ST.--:*NEW YORK 
SASS A TIES 












Absorb 
That Overflow 


During the drinking year 
of 1931. untold millions of 
pianos, mantelpieces. side- 
beards, escritoirs and end 
tables were Absolutely 


Ruined 

















by the 
GIN RING MENACE! 





At Your Next Party 
Protect 
Your Furniture 


Puta Dr. Seuss 
COASTER 


Beneath Every Glass 


8 Compelling Coasters in 4. 


Attractive Colors 
on a 
Liquid- Absorbing Stock 
Dr. Seuss (Coaster Division) 
JUDGE, 18 East 48th St., N. Y. City 


Dear Dr.: Please Enroll me in your Anti-Ring Rin 
I enclos Fifty Ce foreach Box of Eight 

















My son always eries i 


a strap in my hand! 







































| SLIGHTLY Soup 
GRAPES 


Consolation 


A girl who knows 
What lips are made for 
Has all her theatre 
Tickets paid for. 





] poust if any mortal lives 
Who never splits infinitives. 





\ Tur N I am de ad, please say of me, 
“She was just as good as she 
tried to be.” 


Man—Unusual Subject 
A man will always disbelieve you 
A And, on the slightest chance, deceive 


vou, 

But if your love for him should leave 
you 

Watch him scramble to retrieve you. 





| -* RLS who quote Dickens 
( I 


Are not the first pickin’s. 


Watch Her Steps 


A girl whose shoes have pointed toes 
Need never fear excess of beaus. 

And one who chooses four-inch heels 
Need never worry ‘bout her meals. 





— ( ‘ints who wear black chiffon undies 
T Have breakfast served in bed on 
Mondays. 


Motor Note 


\ girl who lisps and baby talks 
Goes out for rides but never walks. 





xp men who spend their money 
. freely 
Went out of date with Horace Greeley. 
-EveELYNE Love Cooper 











A 
NEW KIND OF 
HOTEL LIVING 


Emagine a 47-story hotel done by 
world-famous decorators in the manner of luxurious, private homes 
. . . Imagine a hotel suite with a boudoir-bath . . . Everything is so 


utterly different at The Waldorf-Astoria! 


As you enter from fashionable Park 


Avenue, the Waldorf doesn’t even look like a hotel. 


Instead of a vast, buzzing area, you 
enter the Waldorf's Foyer... spacious, yet restful, quiet. Beyond, the 
luxurious lobby with its comfortably furnished tete-a-tete corners . . - 
softly-lighted, rich-carpeted corridors lined with smart shops ... Over 


all, an atmosphere of good breeding, good living. 
Again .. . imagine enjoying the 
Waldorf’s new-world luxuries, comforts and convenjences at prices 


that are moderate even for thoughtful 1932! 





Artist’s sketch of the Park Avenue Foyer of The 
Waldorf-Astoria. The Empire Room, delightfully 
formal, and the Sert Room with its exuberant 
murals (two of the Waldorf’s four restaurants) 


are entered from this Fover. 


THE 


WALDORF :ASTORIA 


PARK AVENUE + 49TH TO SOTH STREETS - NEW YORK 


2% 














AT LAST! A PERFECT 
SMOKERS’ STAND 
\n unfailing 


lighter; instant 






















































ashes and ocdk yur. 


elimination of 








Available finishes are Black, Chinese 


Red, Hunter Green, Grained Walnut 
ind Mahogany - all chromium 
immed. Trays are finished in alco- 


hol resisting lacquer. 


Irene Kaullait;Ian 


37 EAST 49th STREET 
NEW YORK 














DETROIT’S 


FINEST UPTOWN HOTEL 


EE Mal-tol an dal- mm Cl-lal-taecl 
Motors, Fisher and New 
Center Buildings, also 


automobile plants. 


— 





A courteous thoughtful staff 


Excellent Cuisine 


Luxurious rooms at $3.00 per day. 


THE 


Abinaton 


at 700 SEWARD 





he ay ily ° 


| fit as a fiddle, in another week. 
| won't be around there again, ever, ex- 
| cept to work the kinks out of those 
| muscles which retard the raising mo- 


WIGH Li AT’ 


(Continued from page 15) 
lines here.” And he pointed to a spot 
exactly in the rear center of the court. 

“O. K.” I said at last, breathing 
“Only don’t swing that bat 
will you?” 


so close to onion, 


You're 
left 


people are maimed a year. 


my 
safe.” assured Joe, clipping 
“Comparatively few 


All set— 


my ear. 
now I'}l sery e.” 


He lobbed up the ball. It floated 


back, bounced once, and _ slithered 
along close to the side wall. I swung 
it it savagely. A crash of wood. 


“OH-oh,” said Joe, “you busted that 
bat. Why the hell don’t you try to 
hit the ball, instead of the wall?” 
Bob Cahill 
bat, made 
bucks, 


things. 


tossed down another 
a note to charge Joe eight 
and sat down to really enjoy 
Well, sir, that ball flew round 
those walls When it 
didn't hit me somewhere, Joe did. 


“Get off that spot,” he would bellow, 


like a wasp! 


stamping on my foot. “But you told 
me to stay there,” I roared back. 
“You said to——” 


“Only when you don’t trample your 
opponent,” screamed Joe, rubbing his 


elbow. where I had managed to land | 


one telling blow. “Make your shot 
and then move over so he gets a 
decent chance at it!” Presently the 
ball came off the front wall and 
drilled me between the eves. “Tough 
| luck.” said Joe. with a leer. “You 
want to watch those.” A minute later 


I rushed after a shot and ran head- 


long into the sidewall. 


Joe. “Stay out in the center and 
they'll all come out to you.” I got 
up, dizzily. “Yeah,” I said, “and out 


in the center you're waiting to mace 
me one with that shillalah! Look at 


my legs—they’re a mass of welts!” 
“Well,” grinned Joe, “you're no 


Nobody’s 


adagio dancer, are you? 


| going to pay to see them things ex- 


posed in public !” 
apparently anxious to keep in with 
Joe so’s he’d get paid for that bat) 
burst into hearty laughter. 


The pro (who was 


We “played” for another ten min- 
utes, after which I hit myself on the 
kneecap and had to be lifted up the 
ladder. “Great 
“when you once get on to it.” 


game,” said Joe, 


The pro said I'd be around again, 


But I 


tion of the right elbow. 


A Penny Saved— 


M ¥ curiosity has been getting high 
a 

of “gin, rve, Scotch, cooking flavors” 
called Red Lion. Being all of a twit- 


blood-pressure lately by reports 


oR 


WASHINGTON’S FOREMOST HOTEL 
we a 





Che 
‘WILLARD 


Single Rooms 4.00 and up 








“Dope.” said | 


| Pennsylvania Avenue 


Double Rooms 6.00 and up 


On Renowned 





at 14th & F Sts. 

Very Moderate Rates 
in Dining Rooms 
Unsurpassed Cuisine 
FRANK S. HIGHT, President 











SIDNEY 8S. LENZ? 
1-2-3 
SYSTEM 


Contract Bidding in a Nutshell 








Send for your copy now. Only $1.10 
including postage 
JUDGE PUBLISHING CO. 
18 East 48th St. New York City 











LEG-O-MATIC 
BRIDGE SETS 











FOR THE MODERN 


Automatic table . All 

legs open and close wi 

one motion .. . Compact, 
| comfortable folding 


chairs have the appear 
ance of real chairs 
J RIGID -:- SIMPLE 
BEAUTIFUL 
Sold At Leading Department of Furniture Stores 
LORRAINE METAL MFG. CO., 352 FOURTH AVE, NEW YORK M & 
The Leg-O-Matic table and chairs 
shown above were selected for use in 
the Lenz-Culbertson Contract Bridge 
Contest recently played. 
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ter as to how a gin flavor might help 


a cucumber salad, I paid a call on the 
people who make them. I found the 
place in a state of great confusion 

they hadn't found 
whether they were running a cooking 
school or a bar. Evenas I sat there a 
chemist dashed in, wild-eyed and di 
sheveled, from the laboratory. He had, 
with great travail, produced a recipe 
which he considered a masterpiece, but 
wanted’ the president’s opinion as to 
whether it would 
julep or a souffle, 


appa rently out 


out to be a 
This was it: 


turn 


Thunderbolt Salad 


1 cup diced celery, 1 diced 
ipples, 1 cup diced gin favoring, 1 
pinch of grenadine. Procedure: 
Take bottle of Red 
Havoring and make it your 
fondant. 


cup 


one Lion gin 
stock or 
Cream your lettuce until it 
Rub the mix 
ing bowl with a small piece of garlic 
held between the tines of a fork, and 
add cracked ice until it is within an 
inch of the top of the shaker. Then 
slowly pour in vermouth until the mix 


comes to a gentle boil. 


ture assumes a light brown taste 

After setbacks, how- 
ever, I finally got the lowdown: It 
seems that gin, rve and Scotch cook 
ing flavors rve 
and Scotch. In Canada they add one 
of the bottles of flavoring to 1% gal- 
lon of water and 14 gallon of alcohol. 
But, of course, you can’t do that in 


St veral such 


are for making gin, 


the U. S., because, as everyone knows. 
aleohol is unlawful and unobtainable. 


Eye-Queues 
TT seven missing words in the fol 
lowing are all formed the 
letters, merely 
arranged differently. What are they? 


from 
same set of 


A sat in his 

Watching the of 
beams play 

On a keg that deep in shadows lay. 

And thus he sang: 


grey, 


moon 


Thou —— the great. thou 
the strong. 
The - of great battles to thee 


doth belong, 
And the leaves with a 
up the song, 


Hail 


took 


John Barleycorn, our king. 


This is old, but good: What kind 
of fire apparatus cannot go the wrong 
way on a one-way street? 


Answers to last week: No. 1: The 
buyer had each camel-driver ride the 
other fellow’s mount. 

No. 2: 18 years old. 


JupGe, Jr. 


S 
pore. 
On Grapefruit or with Ginger Ale 
-Abbott’s Bitters! 50c¢ bottle 25c. 
P. O. Box 44, Baltimore, Md.—Apvr. 


being | 


| 











9 Av REDUCTION » 
FLIGHT FARE BETWEEN 


| NEW YORK ann WASHINGTON 


* 24 PLANES DAILY * 


SPECIAL FLIGHT FARE REDUCTIONS TO ALL OTHER POINTS 
TRENTON, PHILADELPHIA, WILMINGTON, '!BALTIMORE, 


NOR 


FOLK 


Comfortably heated, well ventilated Airliners. Tickets and information at all Leading 
Hotels, Travel Bureaus, Penna. R. R. Ticket Offices or call Western Union 


@® every hour on the hour e 








LUDINGTON AIRLINES 














CROSS 
WORDS 


LAUGHTER 


Combine the two! 


farmers guessing - 
vs find things out? 
man pay and pay and 


What keeps the 

How do little b 

\\ hen d eS i 
pay ? 

What will Peggy Joyce’s next hus- 


bat d be? 


JUDGE’S 


srl 
CROSS WORD 
PUZZLE BOOK 
has the solutions with a 
laugh in each one. 


Order your copy now at 81.50 
including postage from 


Judge Publishing Co. 
18 East 438th St... N. Y. City 











> Ne 


AT ANY RATE 


The Barbizon-Plaza is a grand 
place to stay 


At our new low rates 
It's the Smartest Place to Stay 





$3 a Day . $17 a Week . $68aMonth&up 





Including Continental Breakfast 





Every room with bath and radio 





Innumerable cultural and 


Entertainment privileges 





Fashionable yet convenient location 





Facing Central Park 





For reservations telephone Circle 7-7000 
or write for Booklet J 


BARBIZON-PLAZA 
HOTEL 


101 West 58th St., New York 















SMOKER PENS 
CONFESSION 


| Is Devoted to 
One Tobacco 


Pleads with Makers 
To ‘“‘Keep Up Good Work’”’ 








] alty is a common attribute 
But the loyalty of Mr. N 
Brown, a resident of 
of a kind and degree that would make any 
manufacturer feel proud of his product. 
Here is Mr. Sadlier-Brown’s letter: 


Blue River 


of pipe 
Sadlier 


British Columbia, is 


Larus & Bro. Co. 
Richmond, Va., U. S. A. 


Dear Sirs 


It seems t uv 
king an oblig 1 tw ng t 1 
hat I think about your valuable product, 


Edgeworth Smoking Tebac« lf Pe i 
thing is made, it should be boosted by its 
sers. 

Edgeworth is the coolest toba I 





ever smoked, and I've tried plenty 
1 flavor all its own, and the “flavor t 
t the very bottom of the pipe It’s a high 
rade tobacco, and other tobaccos priced 
the same don’t touch it for quality 
Most important of all, it’s the only 
t o I can smoke I have a bronchial 
" and every make of tobacco I ever 
ed i es it—except Edgeworth 
So kee i} the good work, for if y 


stop making Edgeworth I shall have to 
Yours faithfully, 


Sadlier-Brown 


The makers of Edgeworth assure Mr 
Sadlier-Brown that they certainly will 

p up the good work.” And they want 
him too that he will find the 
quality in the Edgeworth he 


sohore 
where 


assure 
mi nne 


S an 


Perhaps you have never smoked a pipe. 
Perhaps you tried a pipe and found it want- 
ng, In either case you are missing some of 
the real joys of smoking until you know the 
solid satisfaction of a good pipe with Edge- 
Edgeworth is a 


rth Smoking 
blend of fine old bur- 
leys with its natural 
savor insured by a dis- 
tinctive and exclusive 


acco. 


eleventh process. 
Your name and ad- 
dress, sent to Larus 
& Brother Co. at 117 
“ S. 22d St., Richmond, 
: Va., will bring you a 
‘ lree sample packet or 
Edgeworth. Or you 










can buy it in two 
forms Edgeworth 
Ready-Rubbed and Edgeworth Plug Slice 


All sizes from the 15-cent pocket package 
to the pound humidor tin. Some 
in vacuum tins. 

Do you enjoy listening to the singing of 
spirituals? Every Thursday evening a group 
of Edgeworth workers gather at the Edge- 
worth factory to sing spirituals. You can 
hear them over the N. B. C. Blue Network. 


sizes come 




















42. What it does 


Judge’s Crossword Puzzle No. 254 
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Submitted by Catherine Mac Millan, Chicago, Ill. 


Horizontal 

This is the time when, dressed in her mo(u)rning clothes, 
she offered a toast to her late husband, who was buried 
in a newspaper 

Bills! Bills! Bills! and all for feeding the younger 
generation. 

This came from Mobile. 

To leak gas 

The way the new bathing suits look 

There is very little volume to this (abbr.). 

4 saxophone solo 

What they did with the rel 
4 router's by-word 

It is great to be this when the 

Even a little tiff like this might 
of China 

Where all the perusers come from. 

What Amos ‘n’ Andy seem to be among the radio fans. 

Let peace do this and all will be well. 

Sis made a thesis from this little article. 

An interview with Gandhi's gos 

Scrammed for a living 

The cop that protects 


ef for the unemployed. 


kies are blue 


the overthrow 


result in 





at 


all of those musical gems. 


30. What the presidential campaign does every four years. 
33. The only thing belonging to the cow that the packers 


have not utilized 
This has great ambitions to be a flier 
Seratched for a living 


These are not as black as they are painted. 


40. What the Chinese have up their sleeves now. 


There were 4 of these at the ball game and two of them 
were in silk stockings. 
down by the winegar works.” 
It is a crime to do this 
If thou art going to make a will, thou hadst better use 
this form 


45. Here is a chance to make some money. 
46. This will keep you in good health and spirits (abbr.). 


What the raccoon has contributed to college sports 
The talk of the town (plur 
This wife is always a nag 


50. What the doctor does for, his fee these days. 


General Dawes always carries his extra pipe in a case 
of this. 


Vertical 


The man who carries the bag 

This is something of interest 

Skimp and save for a living 

\ Roman coin that originally weighed one pound 
Romans never hoarded their- money. 


(The 


Now we know 


What we might fall into 
parked around the corner 

One reason why children are spoiled. 

A litter airy home 

The entrance and exit of Toronto. 

What we would like to say to the one who wins a fight 
with a road map and puts it in its proper fold. 

4 branch that should be popular in Geneva. 

What has been brewing in China (plur.). 


if we saw Dame Prosperity 


13. Slow music 

14. A woman who knows how to wear clothes. 

15. Applesauce 

16. By Gum! This is a good flavor to choose 

17. When there is any trouble, this one always takes it to 
heart 

18. The time one thinks up clever repartee. 

19. Stick around for a while 

20 The kind of a miss she made 

22. Pesky little creatures of darkness. 

23. Several like this will make any collegiate yell. 

26. Me, myself and I 

27. Have you received yours yet? Everyone is getting them. 

28. Since this has come from the underworld it has beer 
refined and polished 

29. After scientific research we have discovered these elec- 
trified particles come from onions 

31. “What is wrong here?” 

32. What a cock-eyed rooster tries to “high hat” it with. 

34. A red in the vegetable kingdom (plur 

35. Men are always hunting for these 

7. If any obstinate man is listening in perhaps he realizes 
that his wife married something like this 

38. When this compact was broken there was a lot of powder 
spilled. 

9. The only things that can be raised in the cities. 

41. What was put up on the race horse 

44. They always try to put things over on this conductor. 

45. The attractive part of Chicago. 

47. If you make this a Swift one, you may get a premium, 

48. They are even trying to make a racket out of this. 

49. A personal objective. 

0. This couple always keeps the score 


Solution of Last Week’s Puzzle 
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A C ATION O F 


be 





limited to 50 campers, one counselor to every four girls. 
equipment, saddle horses, scil and motor boats, aquaplanes. 
tennis courts, rile range. Dramatic and handcraft work. 
tivity without rigid schedules. 
tiding, so entire cost may be accurately figured at start. 


Mallett’s Bay, Vt. 


On beautiful Lake Ch lain, ac lete camp for girls, 





Pp 


Director— HARRY E. J. BROWN, M.A. 


Winter Address, 634 W. 147th Street, at Riverside Drive, New York City 





JUDGING THE SPORTS 


One time 
himself and 
matched his charge with old Gunboat 
Smith. The Gunner let that occipital 
vo, and Georges saw the lights fade. 
But Smith, in his eagerness to follow 
the punch, went sprawling over his 


snugglers of Great Britain. 


Deschamps  outfoxed 


altogether 
too partisan referee gave the fight to 
Carpentier on a foul! They nearly 
tore the Olympia down on that one; 
the British fans were getting a little 
sick of the Gorgeous One by this time. 


fallen adversary and an 


The story of Carpentier’s trip to 
the U. S. and Rickard’s outbidding of 
Cochran and Wm. Brady is old stuff. 
The fight and its preceding ballyhoo, 
including the secret workouts under 
the ewgis of the ever-resourceful 
Jacques Curley, is also too well 
known. 

The next time I saw Carpentier was 
on that hot 
Paris, when, after jumping through 
the ropes and waving kisses to Che 
valier, Mistinguet, Spinelly and other 
boulevard pals, he turned and faced 
a jet-black, sabre-toothed aborigine 
who fought with all the unorthodox 
savagery of the jungle. Battling Siki 
the Singular Senegalese! And what 


summer's afternoon in 


Continued from page +) 


a beating our hero took that after 
noon. Siki double-crossing the double 
cross in the best Hemingway manner. 
Carpentier counted out—a_ beaten, 
bruised pulp, with his feet on the 
upper rope and his gaping head over 
the ringside. There, boys, was a 
primeval slaughter de luxe! 

Nothing daunted, the old boy 
packed up his lavender kimono and 
his hair pomade and set sail for some 
more easy dollars. His reward was 
a terrible beating at the 
Gene Tunney. 


hands of 
His swan song was a 
dull, ten-round bout in the Garden 


with Eddie Huffman, a_ third-rate 


heavy. Pale and listless, the old man 
was still in there at the bell. Shaking 
all that remained of that much 


vaunted right in his opponent’s face. 
and shaking it enough to hold his own. 

The final fade-out is in vaudeville 
skits, two-reelers and, finally, oppo 
site Winnie Lightner (a movie heavy- 
weight), in the usual Hollywood song 
and danciceal. 

Deschamps has packed up and gone 
long since. But when vaudeville 
bookings and night club dates permit. 
you can lamp Carpentier at the Mad- 
ison Square Garden eyeing the cur- 
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rent bunch of heavies with a quizzical 
leer. And I guess he has a right to. 
King Levinsky, Max Baer, Hamas, et 
al, are not the type to worry anybody 
much. Least of all an Orchid Man! 


Grateful 
M istREss—Mary, when you wait at 
4 


table tonight for my 
please don’t wear any jewelry. 
Maid—I have nothing valuable, 
ma’am, but I thank you for the warn- 
ing. DevUTSCHI 


guests, 


[LLUSTRIERTE 


“Can I see the man who was 
brought in here a few moments ago 
after a motor accident?” 

“Well, sir.” replied the maid, “he is 
still very dazed.” 

“Splendid; I want to sell him an 
other car.” —Tir Birs 


Doctor—Your diet should includ 
plenty of iron. 
Aged Patient But, doctor, I 
haven't a tooth in my head! 
—Dvueiin Opinion 


Friend—Which of your works of 
fiction do you consider the best? 
Author—My last income tax return. 
—Passinc Suow 
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“After you, Peyster—you’re the senior partner: 





Seniority Is Not Enough... 


F IT were nothing other than respect for age and honor- 


able standing, we wouldn't dare suggest that you X the 
But JUDGE is something more than the 
oldest and best-known humorous weekly in America. 


coupon below. 


is in step with the times—with a spring in its step. 


The two harassed gentlemen above are not subscribers 
If they were, they wouldn’t be out on that 


windowsill saying, “You first!” 


They'd be inside, windows down. 
atre” of George Jean Nathan, or JUDGE’S crackling 


“Sports,” or peering eagerly over Sid Lenz’ shoulder in 


Reading “The The- 





his Bridge Forum. Or—more likely—just skimming over 


the cheerful pages of America’s leading humorists. 


Regular readers of JUDGE have no earthly use for win- 


dowsills except to keep cider jugs and geraniums on. 


SUBSCRIBE TODAY 









ENCLOSED FIND §.. 
18 EAST 48th STREET SEND JUDGE TO 


NEW YORK, N. Y. 
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 CTHE THEATRE 


(Continued from page 18) 


ting out of considerable mush which 
she has negotiated in the instance of 
the first-named play doesn’t lift it an 
inch farther out of its grave. 
oe * * 

M AXWELL ANDERSON’S newest, 
. “Night Over Taos,” has been 
displayed to the theatrical trade, as it 
was once known, by the boys and 
girls calling themselves The Group 
Theatre, Inc. These boys and girls, 
as I have hinted to you on two previ 
ous occasions, are possessed of a high 
will and enthusiasm and, at the same 
time, of a noticeable lack of acting 
and directing ability. Their produc- 
tion of the Anderson play, accord 
ingly, aside from an excellent back- 
ground provided by Robert Edmond 
Jones, bears all the marks of the 
|} amateur. 

When a critic states that a play is 
tiresome, the statement, for a reason 
I have never quite been able to make 
out, is held to constitute a sadly de- 
fective form of criticism, presumably 
on the ground that it is purely a per- 
sonal reaction and hence _ without 
sound critical basis and intelligence. 
But, sound criticism or unsound, it is 
my report that “Night Over Taos,” 
for all its intermittent good writing, is 
a tiresome play. If you are crazy to 
have a more extended and more 
punditical critical estimate of it, I 
therefore suggest that you go around 
yourself, duly find it just as tiresome 
as I found it, and then go home, sit 
down at your desk and be as profes 
sorial about it as you wish. Anderson 
is one of the more deserving writers 
for the American theatre, but his re- 
cent work leans more and more to 
ward the library and less and less 
toward the stage. And not a very 
lively library, either. 


Nathan Recommends 
“The Moon in the Yellow River” (Guild) 


Irish caviar for theatre-goers of more culti 
vated tastes. One of the best plays to come 
out of Ireland in some time. 


“There’s Always Juliet” (Empire)—A set of 
amorous tennis skilfully set in motion 
John Van Druten and admirably played 
Edna Best and H. Marshall. 


“Face the Music” (New Amsterdam)—A jolly 
satirical revue, handsomely mounted and good 
for a gay evening. 


“Mourning Becomes Electra” (Alvin) 
O'Neill's Five-Foot Shelf of Drama. The year’s 
most notable dramatic accomplishment. 


“Of Thee I Sing” (Music Box)—The best sar- 
donic musical show that the American theatre 
has ha 

“The Animal Kingdom” (Broadhurst) 
Adroitly written comedy on the wife-mistress 
topic and better than anything P. Barry has 
yet done 


“The Cat and the Fiddle” (Globe)—Jerome 
Kern’s music is the feature of this generally 
charming exhibit 


“The Laugh Parade” (Imnerial)—Ed Wynn 
holds the center of the stage for the greater 
part of the evening, which is a_ sufficient 
humorous guarantee. 
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4 Comes without charge with every Parker Duofold Pen 
* or Pen and Pencil Duette purchased promptly 
. . . Gives you complete desk set 
on’T buy a pen until you have equipment as free wheeling is in 
get this pa this utterly new pen motor cars 
stand —the Penparker—now free Reach out your hand your pen 
amazing invention with guaranteed-for-life Parker is always ready not some 
Duofold Pens. Pen, Penparker scratchy affair that is dried 
and bottle of Parker Quink—the clogged, or corroded but the 
‘ quick-drying ink—all come in free-flowing Parker Duofold 
velour-lined ensemble gift box, filled with non-clogging Quink, 
and all for the price of the pen Parker s pen-cleaning ink the 
alone. $5. $7. or $10. famous pen that you carry away 
: when you leave your desk— your 
Thousands of people all over favorite point! F 
Ameri a are responding to Geo. Hore 1s a gift—to you from The 
5.1 arker’s offer to make a present Parker Pen Company—or From 
of the Penparker to the next you to someone you ‘wish to de- 
million purchasers of Parker jight with a birthday remem- 
Duofold Pens. brance, a prize, a going-away gift, 
This marvelous creation takes OF 4M after-visit “thank you.” 
the idle fountain pen out of the But remember, thousands of 
pocket and parks it on the desk these gift Penparkers have al- 
upright firm in writing ready been taken. Thousands 
position. y ou merely snap the more are going daily. So see the 
pocket clip into the Penparker nearest Parker dealer before 
grip. Thus, in two seconds, you others have claimed his full sup- 
have a modern desk set. As great ply. The Parker Pen Company, 
an improvement in writing Janesville, Wisconsin. 166 
Pen may be used with 
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Parker Duofold Pen $5.00 





1} Matched Duofold Pencil . . $3.75 | 
| Penparker.......... 
Tapered Pen End... ... / es 
|| Bottle of Parker Quink \ 2.00 
Parker Duofold Pens Velour-lined Gift Box . . .)____ 
and Pencils, such as the Total value ..... $10.75 
radiant Burgundy and Black, , $8.75 
and Sea Green Pearl and Black, are ALL FOR... . . . 8.79 || 


Similar Penparker Ensembles (without Pen- | 
cil or Taper) complete for the price 
of the pen alone, $5, $7, $10. 


all style leaders. Our finest and latest 
streamlined models. The Penparker —a mod- 
erne beauty in chromium and jet finished metal. 


























=) 


. es 


| 
& 
| 
i 
| 
i 
: 
at 








Copr.. 1932. The American Tobacco Co 


“‘There’s none so good as LUCKIES” 


SHE'S MISCHIEVOUS, RESTLESS “I've tried all cigarettes and there’s none so good as 
AND 20, WEIGHS 112 POUNDS. LUCKIES. Andincidentally I’ mcarefulin my choice 
Miss Harlow has smoked Luckies of cigarettes. I have to be because of my throat. Put 
for two years... not one cent was me down as one who always reaches for a LUCKY. 
paidforher signed statement. She = 1+. 4 real delight to find a Cellophane “Peds that 
rose to stardom in“ Hell's Angels h k.” 

.and if you've seen her new opens without an ice pic 
COLUMBIA PICTURE, “THREE 
WISE GIRLS,” you'll understand 


Podous 
why thousands of girlsare trying to 
match her riotous platinum blonde 
locks. We appreciate all she writes 


of Luckies, and so wesay,“Thanks, Your Throat Protection— against irritation— against cough 
Jean Harlow.” 


And fh Moisture - statere-Senet Cellophane Keeps that “ Toasted” Flavor Ever Fresh 
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